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olasphemous Pagan, caricatures of the crucl-
fiziom; the identifloation of the tradition of
the Likeness with the introduction of the
writings of Bt. John and the preponderating
influsnce axercissd by those writings upon

VII-Mosale from the eatacombs of Bt
.\ro-: now in the Lateran Museum; prob-
ably the oldest and best nuthentioated inst-
anos of Chiristian mosine work extant,

the art of the early church have none of them
been bitberto noticed. The questions on
which further elucidation is desirable, are:
firstly, the extent to which ecolesinstioal deo-
oration was carried in such churches as ex-
isted above ground during the first three
centuries, and which might have afforded &
preparatory school for the production of the
works of art we see in such numbers, and

VIIl-Mnaale from the ehapel of the Baptis-
try of i, Conutanzn at Rome; ascribad to the
time of Constantine,

pomessing such high artistic power, in the
age of Constantine;and secundly, whether it
is possible to obtain clear and satisfactory
evidence in support of the authenticity of
other of the early Greek pletures, besides
thoss now preserved in Enoa and at St

IX—Mosaie tnken from the Roman cato-
comba; s work of great antiquily, bearing an
Inlmlrllml Lo Lthe effect that the likenness Is
unaatisfnctory,
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Eurepean nation, as the poture of the world's
Beloved.

“On the damp and gloomy walls of the cata-
ocombs of sepulture and worship, in the monu-
ments of the primisive Christian Church, on
the portals and in the apses of ancient By-
rantine basilicas, in stately eathedrals of the
middle ages, in the proud gelleries of the
world's art, and even on the buinble walls of
the lowliest homes, or in cherished books of
the poor, that strange and wonderful face ar-
roste the mind with a colestial thought, and
charms the imagination with the hops that
wo may heroafter soe Him ax He is,

“Whether depicted in the course, rude lines
of the sarliest sketches, orin the Hnished
touches of the master's skill; whether sad and
painful with divine and human sorrow ; or
glorious in heavenly triumph, the same face
is always represonted, The whole of Christ-
endom s enriched by thess memorials of a
devine visitation,

“With endless variations of lineaments and
expression, there has always been preservidd

X—~Mosnle from the Rasilicaof Constantineg,

a fnithful adheronce to the general type of
some anclent ideal. In the midst of classio
art, though nbout the period of ita decline,
there suddenly appeared the image of a
strange but complete personality, differing
from all pagan ideals. It was the Christ! Ha
had coma into the world, and lived and In-
bored among men who cherichad his memory ;
and they desirad to leave to the ages to come
some pletured remains of his human semb-
lance,

“The oldest Tegend connectod with the mo it
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Xi-Mosale from the Church of 8t. Cosom|
snd Daminn; Homan Forum,

anclent portrait-like picture of which we
have apy knowledge, relates to one Abgar
Uchamo or Abgarus, Kingof E lessa in Meso-
potamin. He was fatally 1ll, and having
heard of the fameof Jesus us & healer, he sent
a messenger from his rook-fortress city in the
desert to Jerusalem, imploring the mighty
One to come and heal him.  Anan, the king's
messenger was his secrctary and a painter as
well, and was instricted 1o bring a picture of
the Wonder-worker if he could not induce
Him to come in por-on to Edessa, Arriving
at Jerusalem, Anan meets the Baviour, who
tells him that he cannot leave his work to go
on such a journey.

“Anan then resorts to his art, and tijes to

Poters and thus add to the testimony that
these ancient productions, worn by the first
members of the church,and buried with them
in their graves, were, in repeated instances
exocuted at a time when they would have
besn brought under the direct notice of many
who bad actually seen the Lord,

In an axtended article on this subject W,
H. Ingersoll says:

“Onn face appears in all the centuries of
Christian history, aml In the art of every

XI1I—Mosale from the ehapel of BL, Praseds,
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int a portrait of the face of Christ, and
In. But Jesus in pity gives him & napkin
upon which He, in wiping his face, has im-
printed the “holy image” of hix countenance,

YAnan returns, and many strange advent-
ures and wonderful eso (s happen to hun

Y11 Fragmont of fresco from the oata.
combs, now In the Vatlean; attributed to the
second eentury.

XIV.«Meinl imnages of thoe Crucifixion of
Chirist, executed durlng the sixth cenlury:
rupposed to be the oldest work of Ihiskind ex-
tant; now in the Bibllotheea of the Vatioan.

and to the pieture; but the holy image always
protecta itselfl and him, and confounds his
enemies, uutil he flunlly reaches the presence
of the king and displays the precious fnce to
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XV—Tife-Mze Medalllon Likouess from the
catneomba, now In the chapel of the Ceme-
Lery of Bt. Calisto; unquestionably one of the
oldast works found In the catacomba.

him. The monarch is instantly nealed and
converted %0 Christ, He writes a letter to
his Baviour, who sends him an anwwer, This
letter and reply are preserved in the Apoory-
phnl Gospels,

“This unique ploture, with ita long, Syrian
face, bright syes and spirited expression, was
known in tbe primitive Christian Church:
probably to Tertallian, and doubtless to Eu-
subive, born A. D, 320, who mentions It in
his works,

""There was certainly a first picture. We
know of wo one earlier than this, and it was
thischerished image which the Greek painters
in Byria, the Gnostics, and the early Christ-
lan artists copied in every varisty of work,
from the jewel for a ring to & mosaic or &
statue. 3

" Whatever became of the original picture
with ita mirsculous legends, this Oriental type
was early brought to Rome by some copies
from the East, and we find is running paral-
lel with the Roman classic tipe, which was
painted probably before the true one was
known in Rome," w

Bhe Smuggler's Wedding.

[Copyright by American Preas Association,]

Down among the cliffs of Devon—those
mighty ones which guard the southern
English const eastward from Sidmouth,
and not far from the quaint, rock bound
village of Vere—Isabel Vean, the come-
ly, brewn haired fisherman's danghter,
reigned over the sturdy hearts of the
sea, subjugating alike the brawny flsher
lad who swept the channel through the
starlight nights of winter and the man-
o'-war's-man home on leave, while half the
coast guards lapsed into chronic jealousy,
and o few wild spirits, the special eare of
the coast guards, who traded secretly with
Cherbourg, were among her most arde nt
wdmirers,

It was on Robert Dare, young, hand
some, fearless and the most accomplishel
smuggler of the coast, that Isabel's choice
fell.  Devonshire smuggling over fifty
years ago was a daring, almost chivalrons,
enterprise, and from this and other causcs
it wis tolerated by the people. Many a
wagistrate has traced his cellar's pride to
& Vere fishing boat, and u lord bishoo haa
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wpent from afar for the pale French easancs
ore it had bloshed itself brown in bond, Nor
were mysterious sources wanting to sup-
ply the mean . When Robert Dare needed
funds for & voynge he ased to say that he
wis Ygolng up the landside a Httle," and
that night he would come back with the
needful. The third week in Decomlwr,
1888, opensd & ocold, blustering time.
Wreaths of fine snow wound round tha
doorsteps and hung over the small dinmond
paned windows of Vers. Times were haril;
the coast guards vigilan'. Prudence must
defer the marriage of Robert and lsabel,
which was to have come off at Christmas,
The cronies of the Bhip Inn deplored the
rospect for the poor and shook thele heads
nsympathy as mild expintion for thele
comforting “rummers' of grog

“Good evening, doctor,” squenked old
Bolomon Quigley, the parish clerk, as
geninl Dr, Bowlby came beaming in.  For
Dre. Bowlby came from Bovey manor, wheore
Lady Leo had commissioned him to buy »
hundred and Nfey goese for the Christmas
dinner of the needy, But Exeter and Honk
ton had absorbed the supply, so sald the
farmers pressot. Then up spoke Robers
Dure:

“Geone nre plentiful and cheap in France,
I will get them by payment for my time.”

Dr. Bowlby sssented, the company ap«
platded, and the grizslod const gaard cap-
tain stared over his long clay pipe at
lobert in a look of dazed wolicitude,

“Good night, my darling Bella," said
Robert, kissing her at hor futher's cottage,
“and may good luck attend me. I moass
o up the landside a little to-nighe.”

The SBeagull sailed out of the cove of
Vere, and in due time salled back again,
u harbioger of good cheer for the poer,

YA weleome cargo,’” sald Dr. Bowlby,
“Take care of them to-night, Robert."

“Yeu, & good selection,"” muttersd the
grizzled captain, peering into the recesses
of the boat, “ve-ry good. Thero s abso-
lutely nothing but the geese.' ho whis
Lnred dejectadly to himsalf; then loader to

is nelghbor:

“I say, Mr, Quigley, there is really noth-
ing but the geese, you know."

“Nothing," piped SBolomon, “unless there
may be nny ganders among 'vm. ™

“Bah!" sald the captain. And now the
Bhip Inn is & bower of evergreons, for to-
morrow is Christmas eve,

“1 hear,” observed Mr. Quigley in a
low, commanding tone, as he slowly fllled
his pipe, “that bert Dare and Isabel
Venn are to be married to merrow.”

“Yes,"” uald the doctor, glaneing from
the punch bowl to the captain; “by
license. "

“1I wish I may die,” wheezad the land-
lord, “if 1 wara't told that Rebert had
bought Rose cottage, in Seaford lane."

“*And he is gone off today for furnitare,”
sald the cantain; “mysterious, very,"

“And quite a party is invited to the
breakfast at Venn's nfore they're off for a
London honeymoon,” gaxped the landlord.
“There's the wicar and squire and the
doctor and the eappen and Mr., Quigley
and I, and some of the littler folks."”

It was & plensant wedding breakfast, in
which the joy of the young people blended
with the happy spirit of Christimas; the
flag waved from the tower of the old gray
church, and the notes of the bells foated
down the valley until they were lost
among the rocks.

“It is not true,” said Robert i respond-
Ing to the toast of bride and bridegroom,
“that I have purchased Hose 0. we
are going into an established business at
Exeter; but perbaps it is it that [ should
explain some of the fentures of my last
trip across the channel. The sage and
onions that will fill the geess of sur poor
friends to-morrow will only succeed a far
difforent stuffing. My neighbors all,"” and
here Robert smiled brightly on the grizzled
captain, "stowed in each goose, and now
safe from the Philistines, was several
guineas' worth of the most costly lnoes.”

Loud was the laughter nud cheering,
which only subsided as the lnst toast was
given:

“A merry Christmus to all friends hers
and everywhere, and a happy New Year
when it comes!"

At this juncture the grizaled oaptain,
who had been missed for a moment, reap-

ared with a florid face and ) adr,
le had taken off Lis uniform jacket with
its gilt buttons and availed himself of the
doctor's overcoat. Thus, with a lightened
conscience, he joined in the tosst with ite
“thares times thres,

The hends of severnl respected familios in
professionnl and trade Hife in the west of Eng-
lnnd are the sons and daughters of handsome
Robert Dare and beautiful Isab«1 Venn.

JOHN ALDERGROVE,

Htart in with the New Yenr by reading Tue
Covrien regnlarly.  Youwill tind Talmage's
sermons excellent Bunday reading, the soci
ety gossip interesting and our denmatic news
spley and entertaining. 1The illustrations will
be even nicer than before.  All fortg 00,




